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HERE, at ber cabin door, is Shelah 
But oh! her thoughts in Dublin are with 
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For, ah! my Yemon may not think of me. 
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Fly, fly, 
In paſſing, ſoftly 


1 


, 


1 
Mienen 


of 


That does he, ſays my EN es 
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4 ah gently by - 
whiſper who is come 
No news of him I love! Oh ne'er come 
nigh me | 


Sing, ſing, ye 
home 
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DUSL AWE and Susan. 


A, deareſt * r. 
Treaſur'd in eh 
. | beet. TY 
is morning ſun-beam-cheering, ab! 

: e 
Is the dew - drop clear 
Call'd the roſe's tear? 
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Does Shelah ah, dont on her own Gra- 
machree? "> +: 
«wait, 2 dean! 5 n W4 T1 
My dearet! 
b. 
Lou are my roſe bud, . 
You the dawn, above me, | 
Adieu, my deareſt Shelah ! 
Adieu, my deareſt Yemon ! 
O, may our hours in love, ſerenely glide 


away! 
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| PRAY look 6 rhe, Sir, and chen gueſs my 
© "vocation; 
I'm ſe ſchool-maſter here, and I meren * 


v > 


© young boys, oa, amy 25 
Tha my chair, and fuck” coſt bo- 
theration, 
Enough for to deafen a drum vi their 
r 
Tha lad you ſee eee 
your tocking, Sha 


© Why,” Sir, hes my" Uſher—Pho, boy 


Wut 4 mannerly ae e kick * 
Ys n D* a cow! 

Then Sir, he can mike, 
7 Tour ſoul he'd'delight 
12 = - With bis A. B. C. 
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The boys bring the corn when their daddies 
are reaping, 
They cypher fo _—_ all on their 
ſlate ! x ; 
1 lock We book, juſt to- W them 
Tho Fares 8 Sir, that cur 
| full of prate. 
In ſhort of my youths I'm a noble em- 
| mander, 
Fine horſes 6 


On Sunday, before em I walk like a gander, 

And 1 all hop aſter like gay NN 
e. | 

Then, fir, they can write, a; 

© ,__ Your foul chey'd delight _. 
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And their B. C. D. 
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1 Er winter N nn 6 en 
Sweet Flora's triumph end, 
And, angry, ſcowl along the waſte, 

And far the ſwallow ſend. + 
Tho ſeas in chryſlal ferters lie, 
And own his fierce controul, 


The ſtorm is ſoſten d to a 1 beh. 


e e d ſoul. 
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The lenth'ning day along, 


| - And foothe to reſt the leſt rung —1 


With Philomela's ſong. 


Tho' round, to charm the ear and eye, 


1 ranſporting pleaſures roll, 


We ſeal our tranſports yith a ſigh, 


If * is in the foul. 
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TRIO—Gnananian, Tixranca, 
a Tuapy. 


A baſket of at go bring i in, my brave 
Thady, 
I love a briſk fire, Sir, to comfort my 
noſe; 
And ſee the collannon for 5 be ready, 
And let a big turkey be roaſted, 
And bring us of whiſkey a plentiful mether, 
And pray don't forget a 999 of 
ig 
Then round my ſquare table wel ſer down 


together, 
| And all the fine girls tall be tel 


Tinibinch, : 
A life of town-faſhion is all a mere folly, 
Grimace, affeQation—nor * 
truth. 
High up amongſt green hills, in altitude 


_... jolly» 
We rove, on the tiptoe of pleaſure ; 
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Tt cat ap. the nene deen and his 
7 e npon Suge 6nd Gak upon Gad, 
And for a ſmart, partner, kind Sir, if you 
I'll bring you one Shelah, may Baer; I 
And great Mr. Granaghan, with all ſub- 


ED acid 1 


Well, that's not's ſo bad; _. 
Todo that myſelf, Sir; 1 fieſt ſet mywiſh on. 
Ok, oh, at the jug you're a cwiſter 
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THE hes What's mellow, loud and clear, 

May call to chace a fearful deer; 3 
How poor the hunter's pride! 3H 

The trumpet puffs, in boaſting ſtrain, | 

To fight ! and o'er the verdant plain 
Muſt flow a crimſon tide. 

The poſtboy's horn! hark | muſic rare ! 
Now ſkims the lake, now fills the dell, 

Or ſink, or float upon the air, . 

Or dying pant, or nobly ſwell. 
His eager ſports n 

No camp and ſoreſt round 

The Lover ber de oics of Fame, 
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At rural feaſts, the maſter's ſkill 

T he pipe can warble make at will, 
T6 join.the dulcet voice. 

Blind minſtrel ſet, in tubefu ſtate, 
Thy hap! ob, ſweetly moculate ! 

Tou charm, and F. rejoice, 
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The poſtman's horn! hark! muſic rare! 


Or fink, or float upon the air, 


A or,nobly ſwell. 
Horn, harp, pipe, trumpet, loud proclaim 
Fight, dance, or ſong around: * i 


. Tie Lover hears the voice of fame, 


"wm nee ſound. 


vorr--rue- nd baude, 0 


Shel. WHILST: neighbours'around me 1 are 


- -tvlPd in ſoſt napping, ai 
IN my e ewmon, 1 fi- 


lently wait. 
Lum. Ties love, ity Whew expe me 
ſoft tapping, 
a unn like the turtle receive thy 
She. _ Birds are done finging. 
Yai. Muſhrooms are [el 
She, _..,  Graſshoppers chirping; 


| | . * . 20e 
MET: 
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.. Yer, love, it grows late, 
None but the fairies now rove dn 


Zim. 


"0:4 

Ere you reach yon dingle, 
Tour cars will go tingle, 
To bear my ſoot pat to the tink of 
tte rill. 
an 
| IL 'me kiſs" Lov b Pi | 

of blif1 (ita 
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d. Come, Yemon, the wildings are nearly 


e big 4:25 les 2:7: covig ch 2051 
by Shelah then fly, Ble the bird to 
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7 [MY hes Giks with grief; add my ſoul. 
is diſmay d); 
1 de tremble Is Temon 
| — — d oy | 
Iris fo-d 
Gon — 41071 91 EY 
For ſhe gives me up, the dear 5 fas 
0! bid eee e nad et 
Still I cry, my freer'Shelah, dear love let 
® 91 bid adage nf TL OT 
n life of thy Yemon orn. 


©. QUARTETTE. 


an. YEMON, you have robb'd the mail, 
And thus I ſpeak the law's decree, 
. Honey, you mult go to jail, | 
And hang upon a tree. 
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. 17 d] 


Yam. 1 ſhall make no reſiſtance, 
| With hope loſt is exiſtence. 
Come, and yet my lateſt breath, 
Shall bleſſings call on Sbelah. 
Tha. O'er your grave I'll ſtrew flowers: 
But oh l ſwear this holy book on, 
boy That your ghoſt, in dak hours, 
Won't make me dead pinch feel, ab. 
* When worth * tom the world de- 
[41 een een e 3 
- o A dend, 
Pbe. And tears and ſighs, from grateful 
| hearts, A 
Thy fleering ſoul attend. | 
When worth, c. 
Gran. We'll lock you up in the are all 
night, 
To- morrow to priſon as 200 as tis 
light. 
Tha. We'll lock you up, & c. 


. 
1 | 10 Yoo Ol poor Temon's paſſing bell; 
: Zear me, then, quick along, 
. . 1 .- Oh, hear my dying ſong. 
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5 5 Yemen, you have robb d the mail, &c. 
en. Be it ſaz 1 d the mail | 
. | Ie; Berl; I've robb ; 
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Fo | -2> ©... Refign'd I'm to the law's decree. 
. b : Oh, n 
| ; Ty .> And hang upon-a tree! 2 
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AIR—Drvzntux. 


THE Pow'r that formed the human mind, 
And gave creation birth, 
Each pair of hearts one mould deſign'd, 
And bade them fly to earth. 
Sweet ſympathy ſharp thorns remove, 
That ſtrew the paths of life ; 
Fond hearts, go bleſs with mutual love, 
The huſband and the wife. 2 


i, 


1 dae by nde, 
But in the trackleſs way, 
Iu-fated pair ! they ſoon divide, 
And from each other ſtray. 
The partner dear, again to find 
A bleſſing ſeldom given; _. 
So where they can, they match and bind, xy 
A chain ne er _—_w 
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Beyond thy firſt all-wiſe decree, 
Extend the gift benign! 
O, .. | 
The heart firſt form'd with mine 
It may (the precious truth declare) 
Have lodged in Jeſſe's breaſt ; "By 
In pity, ſpeak for only there 
Nag r 2 5 ny Fg ſe. 
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aur daddy's in heaven e enen fp | _ 
wool, 

 T go not to learn, but to teach in the ſchool ; 

I riſe at grey morn when the buſh drops 

with dew, % 1 BY 

Nx eye -lids are heavy, my fingers are blue, 

As the lark Tm 8 * 

; On a holiday; 6H ks 1 
. 'rs then I f: i 

n hae 0 Fehn Nn 
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Dun 


As hey for Saturday in the Wok 
— prov The 


Adder 
he ſchool-· rom n and the 
1 walks in; WO 
why, apc * 
* boys bring their | breakfaſts, 
me bread and butter ny | 
W A m gay, Fr 
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The blame I-take on ae, — 
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Hidden charms our ſteps Oer Wading | 
ie deſcends the ardent ray. 


Tender thoughts tlle trikid defpiſing, 


Cold to nature and her laws, 
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Till the lover 
2 © ddiſtoyer. 7. - 
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And my heart pit pat to beat. 
Such the ſpark of liſe to me, 


Or my heart be cold and free. 
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I humbly beg good chriſtians 
You'll liſtea to my diecy, --- M? 
For tho I'm neither lame nor — 140 

I well deſerve your pity. 
Tho' gaping friends may wiſh my death, 
My will ſhall not decive them 
For when that I reſign my breath, 
Oh! all the world n leave dem. 


oa nen: 
My boots, you ſee, are made of ſtraw, 
My coat hath packers qwenty, . 
I have.no gloves upon my K 
Agra, I am not dainty, | 
My: Mercer's or my Taylor's bill - 
To paid by ſe grad eee. 


Di #5 74 
in peace 1 lleep, or 383 


My.gold is never Joak'd, wp, :26tw 1A 
My horſe cats neither hay nor corn, | 


And vet he's never d up. | 


W 


When aſking charity, not one 
Will tell me lie fo poorly ; 


For when they ſay, my friend, I e none 
Oh, that's a truth moſt ſurely. 
A farden a farden ned fortune on de- 


_cay'dis, | 
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A linnet, purſued, to eden it * ; 
It flutter d and eg 88 che hawk u was in 


49 * 
view, 


b can 1 „ 
. tender Kideed ? n the vwice of > 


80 plaintively 1 
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And thus the vile hawk tore my linnet away, 


Where now is my Lemon? Wage ſoon hall 

"he be? | 
And what müſt his h6ughts' be, if thinkin 
„„ 
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AIR—Thavy. 
SOME 1 run Ader d the . ft wk; - 
Some a fox will ſet galloping, 
Some will chace a hair puſſey fo; 
Chevy their. horſes ſides wallopi 
3 fu guzzle up claret wine, * 
Ale in my throat will run ripple down, 
O, my goat's milk is a tipple-dawn 
Step out, beſt leg, and cry, come, body, 
When J look ow give me joy 
ſor i | 
Genteels ſhall find thac I'm ſomebody, 
Thady O. Rourke is the boy for it. 
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My goat, he's fond of ſkipping _ | 

Dance he ſhall at the Haymarket, 

My kid ſings ſo top»tipping why, 
Not ma- ma · ſweetly as they lark it. 

Ditches a good nag brings us o r, 

Dogs thro? all troubles will follow man, 
If long beards make a philoſopher, 
Then unn. * 
Step out, beſt leg, &c. 

111. Ruffles 
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The girls 1 ſet re Pulling caps, 
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Ruffles ſhall over © my Wockle⸗ dab, 


Blue fille waiſtcoat, II dreſt in too, 


Tu Yemon's, big Fier buck)cs nab, 725 


And take a compliment leſſon too | 
Step out. beſt leg, and cry, come, body, 
When 1 lk ere tive me Joy 
„ "for it; T 


Genedla ſhall find th | i 
"Thady-O'Rourks Is U yt . 
3 * £4 . 1 2 2 >. 
3 38 : 3 ; NOS. 
* $a. SG * ; * * * Fi 
: * 
5 . * 4 
1 ; y 1 NY e : l " a 
WP FA * * 1 F 4 1 & 5 : 
me * 5 
My 9 t 
. \ 
8 
—————— 
- 5 £ o 22 
# . z 4 1 & L 13 4 * * * 
* '$ FE k * 8 : p4 - & + 44 0 F © A 
„ener 1 
* ; 
6 . * * 
1 ? f . "ER g - Een 
ey * 7 PE... * F x 7 7 4 
* 2.4 «Ho — Fat #3+{< Þ OT „e 
$17 * a 1 
= 


My play, 2 | 6 4 3 
When not iny- gizi-top Liſbing, | pot]. 


My work bas barley threſhing. EE 
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At ſpeed I ride, it does me. good, 

If on a horſe that's vicious, 

From wrangling bull a ſlice my food, 
Such beef-fteak how delicious ! 


Of all my Hqudts, punch Tlove, - 
935 5 weet contradiction Jumble, 


With joy the craggy hills I rove, 
So, winds and wters rumble. 


Buvreles.” 


The WR ſay, ay, they'll be ſworn 


A dreadful night when I was born! 


The moon in clouds her face did muffle, 
The elements, were all at ſcuffle, 
The brook into a torrent ſwell'd ! 
A rock was ſplit, an oak was fell'd ! 
The neighbours n « — 

ſhake? . 


The 3 


A raven ſung! a thunder peal ! 


as” firſt throbb'd AN HEART 
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Ay, let them with liberty part, 
For tits and niche cher re d, 
My title is queen of his heart, F 
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COME; lads and lafſes, all work away, 

Our work will buy us a holiday, 
Your ſpade and pick-axe link, 

For leathern bag to chink. 
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